KECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYEE
afraid of me, are you ?" I felt my hair gradually rising, but managed to say that as I had never done any one any wrong, I ought not to fear. He then told me he had been confined in an asylum, and that people thought him mad, but that he was not. I now made sure that the supposed keys were fetters. However, by this time I had reached my own gate, which, as I op'ened, he tried to enter. I succeeded in getting inside and closing the gate, but he still persisted in endeavoring to get in. I told him. that he could not, as he would frighten my wife. "Ask her if I can't come in," he said. I eluded him, however, the door of the house was opened, I bolted in, and quickly fastened the door. For more than an hour he walked up and down on the piazza, to our great discomfort. My wife's brother, who was visiting us, and was a strong fellow, who had been a number of years at sea, and therefore bolder than I was, volunteered to get rid of the intruder, and, going out with a stout stick, drove him away. Next morning we learned that the houses of two of our 135  \.
